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GOODBYE FAIRYLAND 


At one time in the life of every one 
conies a moment when his inmost soil! 
— his ruling passion fights to the sur- 
face for existence. His mind — his 
body — his very soul gropes blindly 
for the bigger — the better things of 
life. He gently and sadly sets aside 
his childish toys, which once formed 
his little world, and strives to be a 
man ! 

And this striving that urges and 
compels him ever on ward is accurately 
termed — desire. Desires, it is said, 
are either physical cravings or desires 
proper. The physical cravings have 
their beginnings in bodily uneasiness. 
The object of mere desire is marked 
by quantity only — not by quality. 
That is to say. the thing is sought for 
in the vague, in a certain amount 
sufficient to supply the want. And 
although this thing may be applied to 
all walks of life — education, next to 
religion, i think, has first claim to it. 

\Ye all know that when a man is 
hungry his cry is “Give me to eat”; 
and when exceedingly so , “Give me 
much.” Our minds registered these 
feeble cries for support in the gram- 
mar grades when the dim days of the 
future held our fates. 

More and more we answered the 
imprisoned cry of our minds as we 
progressed through the various stages 
of the formative period in the 


elementary grades. Gradually we put 
aside — one by one — our childish 
toys, moulding our minds in the cast 
of learning that would permit the 
gates of Howe High open to us. 

However, not all desires deal prin- 
cipally with physical cravings — thev 
may be based on any good whatsoever, 
of body or of mind. Many physical 
desires are really not passions at all, 
but reside exclusively in the superior 
part of the soul, in the will prompted 
by the powers of understanding, and 
have no discriminating effect on the 
body. Such, for instance, is the great 
desire for happiness. Those desires 
that are passions are urged not by the 
understanding, but by the imagination 
or fancy. For, it is truly the powers 
of fancy that picture for themselves 
some particular good — not good in 
general — (for that the understanding 
contemplates). Fancy paints the pic- 
ture, or if sense presents it. fancy 
appropriates and embellishes it. The 
sensitive appetite fastens upon the re- 
presentation. The bodily organs sen- 
sibly respond. There is the passion of 
physical desire. 

Physical cravings, or appetites, have 
limited objects; the objects of physical 
desires may be unlimited. A thirsty 
man thirsts not for the ocean, but for 
the drink (quantum sufficit) — give him 
that and the appetite is gone. But 
the miser covets all the money he can 
get. the voluptuary ranges land and 
sea in search of new pleasure ; the phi- 
losopher ever longs for a higher 
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knowledge; the saint is untiring in d<>- 
ing good. 

As we glance hack on our life, the 
gripping force of this statement comes 
home. W e left our elementary grades 
with a last farewell glance at that 
fairyland, bubbling with enthusiasm 
for the one ahead at Junior High. 

Here we spent a very happy period 
of our lives: some of us. the fortunate 
ones, were chosen to represent the 
Junior High in sports; the rest — t lie 
less fortunate ones — cheered them 
on to victory. Then came a day in the 
memorable eighth grade when we 
were told that the time had come for 
us to select the course best fitted to 
train us in our life's work. Cold real- 
ization struck our heart! Hut a few 
steps away was the cross roads. 
Around the bend of each of those 
roads loomed a great placard bearing 
the simple inscription “Graduation.” 

After a great deal of careful thought 
and consideration, we decided on our 
life’s work. Then perhaps more than 
at any time in our life, we gravely 
and wistfully saw our fun and our 
fairyland slipping away from us as we 
began the journey that would reap 
results only for those who worked. 
From that day on the words of vener- 
able Aristole became our motto. “The 
end in view is the limit.” 

But as we today stand on one of 
the lower pinnacles of success, we 
realize that our high school days were 
not days wholly devoted to work. On 
the contrary, when we list the parties, 
plays, games — where excitement ran 
intense. — programs of varied enter- 
tainment. that memorable trip to 
Washington, added to the immense 
amount of school work required for 
our diplomas, we all agree that so far 
high school days have comprised our 
dearest fairyland. And. it is with 
veritable regret that we must now 
give up the fairyland, which has been 
our life for the past four years, to 
travel ever onward in the path of our 
guiding star. 

And now poised on the threshold of 
the future — whose realm admits of 
mystical paths leading to the ultimate 
goal — we bid a last farewell to the 


fairyland that was. and. honest, fear- 
less. true, we seek what lies in wait 
for us behind those misty walls. 

And gently wafted on the wings of fate 
W r e murmur softly, so softly. 
Goodbye, fairyland, goodbye. 

Mary O’Neill ’29. 


THE COMMAND IS FORWARD 


I will admit that we are today pass- 
ing over the threshold leading from 
some of the happiest days of our lives 
which will leave memories printed in- 
delibly upon our minds. We have 
taken the step from the time when we 
had few cares and from a world which 
seemed made for play and full of hap- 
piness. We are going forward as the 
boys of the Argon tie were, facing the 
unseen enemy and fighting under 
strange difficulties. N et. like they, we 
are lighting not for personal gain but 
ior the betterment of the world. We 
do not dread the future. Yet we 
know that we are leaving this carefree 
life for whether we intend to go direct- 
ly into the world or spend a few more 
years in preparation for the tasks 
ahead makes little difference. From 
this time forward we must be thrown 
into more responsibilities and cares. 

As Oliver Wendell Holmes says, 
“Commencement Day always re- 
minds me of the start for the “Derby ” 
when the beautiful high-bred three 
year olds of the season are brought 
up for trial. That day is the start, and 
life is the race.” What a race it is! 
Each must set his pace and keep it. 
Each must find his course and stay 
to it. Not everyone can keep up with 
the race, it is true, but all can try. 
Who is the one to point out those who 
will be leaders in the years to come 
or those who will tall behind? It is 
too soon to tell, their metal has not 
yet been tried. After some years 
when the first lap of the race is over 
a few will have broken down and two 
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or three may have dropped behind 
while one or two will hold the lead. A 
few more years, the second corner is 
turned and the leaders of yesterday 
have lost their speed. How much more 
the course seems thinned out now! 
How many have fallen back. Anyone 
can see who is going to win — per- 
haps. This striving for fame and 
glory is found all through life. The 
world marks each place. It matters 
little in the end who wins or even who 
comes m at all as long as he has run 
well. 

What difference does it make what 
course we take? We will find the 
same trials and difficulties to over- 
come Today we start on a new life. 
\\ hetlier we go into an office where 
the cares and troubles of a concern 
fall to our lot. whether we stay at 
home where we have the household 
duties to perform, whether we go into 
the shop where we shape material ob- 
jects for the use of the world, or 
whether we pursue our studies far- 
ther we have the responsibility of fid- 
filling the hopes of those who have 
planned, who have encouraged and 
who have helped to further our edu- 
cation. 

The main thing is that not one of 
us wishes to merely exist but to 
amount to something worth while in 
life, to go forward, and one of the 
chief ways of doing this successfully 
is by seizing every opportunity that is 
offered to accomplish some deed and 
not to spend our time only in words. 
We all have some talent which must 
be cultivated. Let us take the power 
to do hard work. If that is not a tal- 
ent. it is the best possible substitute 
for it. 

It is hard to judge who has been 
more successful in life because differ- 
ent people have different gifts. One 
person may approach truth through 
the process of reasoning. He is called 
a philosopher. To another, w ho has a 
sensitive spirit, ideas have the vivid- 
ness of realities. W hat one learns as 
the results of long and laborious ef- 


forts the other sees intuitively. Great 
musicians see and express truth in 
sweet sounds while a picture may be 
an expression ol doctrine as truly as 
a treatise or poem and the greatest 
spiritual truths have found expression 
on canvas. ( onsider, too, those who. 
rather than surging forth in creative 
effort, devote their lives looking out 
for the welfare of their children, and 
who watch them Ironi infancy, ready 
to help them at every possible turn. 

I liink of the clergy both abroad and 
at home, the sacrifices they make for 
other people and their influence in for- 
warding education and religion in 
foreign lands. 

Success is not what one shows out- 
wardly. it is what he possesses in his 
mind and heart. As for material riches 
and external honors, one always holds 
them with tear, for those things leave 
their possessor tricked and scorned 
when he has lost possession of them. 

One does not get an education 
merely to make him more capable of 
earning money but to give him some- 
thing that he can enjoy with much 
more security — wisdom. A person 
is not educated who has just so much 
book knowledge — an accumulation 
ol facts but he who has these things 
and can use them and realize that 
there is at all times much more to 
learn is the man who has reaped some 
benefit from his education, he has 
gained wisdom instead of mere know- 
ledge for — 

Knowledge and wisdom, far from being one. 
Have oftiincs no connection, 

Knowledge dwells 

In heads replete with thoughts of other men; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge — a rude, unprofitable mass, 

The mere materials with which wisdom builds. 
Till smoothed, and squared, and fitted to its 
place — 

Does hut encumber whom it seems to enrich 
Knowledge is proud that lie has learned so 
much ; 

\\ isdom is humble that he knows no more 

Pruella U. Reynolds ’29. 
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CLASS POEM 


At night 

Across the azure mirror 
Coyly flickers a lone star. 

The symbol of hope and of love. 
Reverent eyes we raise to thee, oh star. 
Twinkling seer of the ages. 

W hat fate have you in store for us — 
your chih Iren 

Seeking Mindly the secrets of life’s 
dream ? 

To our Alma Mater we say a sweet 
adieu 

As we start forth 

To live and to learn in life’s mad whirl 
By the flickering light of your lamp. 

M. II. O’Neill *29. 


HISTORY OK CLASS 1929 


Being in a half-dreaming mood id 
mind and wanting to steal away from 
the noise and glare of life to seek 
some i|uiet haunt where I could build 
my air castles undisturbed. I loitered 
under the tall shady elms on the Com- 
mon and around the old Bennett 
library which was now used as a mu- 
seum and as a place where only the 
oldest books were kept. Suddenly the 
whole place echoed with the merry 
laughter and songs of the boys from 
the Howe High School who were on 
their way home from a victorious 
game. As I desired to take refuge 
from their noise and chatter I asked 
the old caretaker who appeared just 
then at the door for admittance to the 
library. 

He led me through the old weather 
beaten door into a small entry, dusty 
and dingy with cobwebs and spiders, 
and through another small door on the 
left. It opened with much difficulty, 
the hinges creaked and the sudden jar 
shook olT inches of dust, it probably 
had not been opened for years. 

I then found myself in a lofty hall 
with a roof sup]>orted by heavy beams 


of old oak. It was dimly lighted by 
two windows on each side and ail 
around the walls of the hall still re- 
mained the forgotten books on their 
dusty shelves. The whole place seemed 
fitted for ijuiet study. I could hear 
the faint shouts of the boys in the 
distance and the bells of the church 
chiming the hour. By degrees the 
shouts grew fainter and fainter, the 
church bell had ceased ringing, and 
profound silence reigned through the 
empty hall. 

After glancing over the books for a 
minute I took down a thick volume 
curiously bound with brass clasps, and 
seated myself at one of the two large 
tables in a creaky old arm-chair. The 
solemn lifeless quiet of the place en- 
tranced me and, instead of opening the 
queer little book and reading it. my 
eyes wandered around the room and 
looked upon the old volumes in their 
mouldering covers. 

While I sat there meditating, my 
hand was unconsciously thrumming 
upon the book until I accidently loos- 
ened the clasps: when to my utter as- 
tonishment. the little book gave two 
or three yawns, like one awaking from 
a deep sleep: then a husky hem; and 
at length began to talk. At first its 
voice sounded hoarse and crackling as 
if it had caught cold lying up there 
in its place on the shelf all these years, 
but presently it became more distinct 
and quite conversational. 

It began with railings of how it had 
been neglected and left in that cold 
chilly room ever since the year nine- 
teen hundred twenty-nine. 

“How well I remember that year,” 
spoke up the little book, “so much 
snow and wet weather almost ruined 
me.” 

“A great deal depends upon the 
weather.” I replied. “I remember 
when we were Freshmen in high 
school the weather spoiled the Valent- 
ine Party for which we all worked so 
hard. You ought to appreciate the 
shelter you have here where there is 
no rain or anything else to fear.” 

“What !” exclaimed the little book, 
ruffling its leaves and shivering. 
“Nothing to fear when this place is 
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the haunt of all the witches, ghosts,, 
and spooks in the whole town.” 

“No, I think they are quite sociable/* 

I answered recalling the Sophomore 
Hallowe’en Party. "They all came to 
the party we held in the assembly hall 
at Howe High on Hallowe’en. The 
ghosts, and witches, and spooks 
danced among us and transformed the 
hall into a panorama of gay colors 
whirling and intermingling as the 
orchestra played the bright and snap- 
py popular music of the day.” 

"Well, if it isn’t one thing it's 
another,” sighed the little book. "The 
characters in the Pickwick Papers 
beside me on the shelf nearly cause 
my death many times. When they 
laugh their cover swells up and almost 
squeezes the breath out of me. 

**I am sorry for you because they 
are surely funny.” 1 said remember- 
ing the time the Sophomores went to 
see the Pickwick Papers played on the 
stage in Boston. 

“1 do wish someone would take me 
out sometimes. I haven't been in a 
drawing-room for such a long time 
that I have almost forgotten how one 
looks.” mused my little friend chang- 
ing the subject. 

"There is one drawing-room no one 
in the ClaSs of 1929 is likely to forget,” 
I said thinking aloud. 

"Which is that?” queried the little 
book. 

"Why, the Junior ‘Prom* of course. 
We changed the assembly hall into a 
beautiful drawing-room and conserva- 
tory with palms and borrowed furni- 
ture. I Tie couples danced by the lights 
of the floor lamps while the spot-light 
flooded the hall with a soft green glow 
changing now and then to a dull red. 
It was certainly a most enjoyable 
evening for everyone.** I answered. 

"I only wish 1 had been there to see 
it all myself,” sighed the little book. 

"Yes, and you should have seen our 
play ‘Green Stockings’ which we gave 
twice to earn money to go to Wash- 
ington.” I replied thinking of my Se- 
nior year in high school. 


"How did you ever raise enough 
money?” questioned my friend looking 
rather puzzled. 

How could I ever forget those two 
months of hard work when we all 
sold tire alarm cards and candy, held 
bridge parties, and an auction, (and the 
generous help) of the Parent-Teach- 
ers* Association. And then as 1 looked 
up there seemed to form in the falling 
shadows a vision of the boat sailing 
out of Boston Harbor and fading into 
the Capitol Dome. The W ashington 
Monument and the Lincoln Memorial 
stood by as sentinels guarding that 
"city of magnificent distances and in 
the midst was Mount Vernon and our 
hotel. My mind happily recollected 
all our experiences and the beautiful 
buildings we had seen. The vision 
changed and we were at home again— 
back to the grind planning for gradua- 
tion. 

"Oh, yes,” 1 suddenly replied recall- 
ing mv friend’s question and told all 
about our trip. 

"How did you earn your money for 
graduation?” the little book asked 
when I had finished. 

“Well, we had a carnival on the 
Common and through the co-operation 
and help of the under classmen, it was 
a great success. W e gave some money 
to the Torch and some to the Athletic 
Association.” I responded. 

I was just about to launch forth with 
a description of the carnival and with 
the story of graduation when the sud- 
den opening of the door caused me to 
turn my head. It was the caretaker, 
who came to inform me that it was 
time to close the place. I sought to 
have a parting word with the book, 
but my little friend was silent; the 
clasps were closed and it looked 
perfectly unconscious of all that had 
passed. I slowly followed the care- 
taker to the door and out again into 
the noisy world. In vain have I come 
to this library again and again to try 
to draw the little book into another 
conversation. 

Edith A. Williams '29. 
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FAREWELL TO 1929 


Farewell to those students 
Who for four years have toiled 
Through the long winding pathways 
With whole heart and soul. 

They now do depart to meet no more 
Under the banner of Howe High door. 
So farewell to those 
Who’ve accomplished their task ; 

May good luck, and happiness 
Re theirs to the last. 

Russel Blake *32. 


CLASS PROPHECY 


One evening, reading a novel in the 
cozy firelight of my sitting room, and 
listening abstractedly to the soft 
rhythmic strains of a broadcasting 
orchestra, while a heavy storm vainly 
buffeted the window panes, 1 was sur- 
prised to hear an erratic knock at my 
door. I wondered who could be call- 
ing on me at this late hour, when I 
heard it again, louder this time. 

1 hurried to the door, unlocked it 
and a queer hunchbacked creature hall 
staggered, dripping and shivering, into 
the room. 

I hurriedly threw my weight against 
the door, for the wind was playing 
havoc with the curtains and papers, 
and a small pool of water had formed 
befote it, and, with my back to the 
door. 1 regarded my visitor. 

He had taken off his hat. and was 
wiping his face with a dripping hand- 
kerchief, muttering a few words of 
apology. He certainly was the queer- 
est looking human being I had ever 
seen. He reminded me at first of a 
spider with his beady eyes, large in- 
telligent-looking head set on a long 
thin neck and the nervous twitchings 
of his large but delicate hands. He 
seemed rather pale and excited, and 
when I asked the reason for his per- 
turbation, he told me that he had been 
forced to make a landing in a neigh- 
boring field, and had narrowly escaped 
hitting a tree because the rain had 
extinguished his flares too soon. 1 led 


him to the fireplace, where I made 
him take off his coat, and did all 1 
could to set him at his ease, for he was 
apparently a gentleman, although a 
queer one. 

He told me that he was an inventor, 
from the west coast, and that he had 
come to the east to make a bargain 
with a large radii) corporation. He 
motioned to a small handbag that he 
carried with him, which I had not 
noticed heretofore, and said that with 
what that bag contained he hoped to 
make his fortune. 

My curiosity was aroused, but judg- 
ing my visitor to be something of a 
strange person, 1 thought that he 
would tell me his story sooner if I did 
not press him, or show my curiosity. 
I offered him a cigar, and asked if I 
could mix him a drink, but he refused. 

1 stirred up the fire, and under the 
influence of its ruddy glow the scien- 
tist seemed to expand and become 
cheerful, as he lit the cigar, inhaling 
its fragrant smoke. We puffed in a 
rather embarrassed silence for a few 
moments, when my visitor, as I 
thought he would, began to tell me 
about his errand to the east. 

I learned that he had been exper- 
imenting with the phenomena of 
mirages, and after years of painstak- 
ing effort, and with the aid of the 
developments of television, he had in- 
vented an apparatus by which he 
could at will focus upon a screen a 
moving photograph of any scene 
within a radius of 2000 miles. He 
went into a lenghty explanation of his 
invention, which made use of the 4th 
dimension, Xrays, radio and tele- 
vision. and under the stimulation of 
pride in his work, unfastened his bag 
and showed me his “locater.” It 
looked like an old fashioned radio of 
four dials, the first three, he explained 
were to tune in the desired scene, and 
the fourth to enlarge it at will. 

Naturally I was very much sur- 
prised. but by no means unconvinced 
for the improvements in radio and 
television during the fifteen years 
since I had left High School had been 
numerous and remarkable. I re- 
mained skeptical, however, for if it 
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were |x>ssil>lc I would have liked to 
have the inventor set up his complicat- 
ed machinery and give me a demons- 
tration. 

The scientist had become en- 
thusiastic in his explanation. lie 
seemed carried away by his ardor. 
Evidently he thought that I was 
following his discussion of the clTcct 
of a stream of electrons from a 
Crook e's tube upon a ray of light 
which, as I understood it. had been 
transplanted by use of the fourth 
dimension. Here I interrupted the 
professor. 

“I’m sorry/’ I said. “Hut I cannot 
possibly hope to understand you. 
Fifteen years ago I tried to grasp 
Einstein’s new theory on the fourth 
dimension but I failed, miserably/' 

My visitor gave me a pitying look, 
sighed with regret and shook his head 
disappointedly. 

“I would like very much to show 
you how my machine works, but it 
hasn’t been developed enough yet to 
utilize any light but that of the sun.” 
he explained. 

“Hut of course you will remain 
overnight. I shall be most honored 
to have you.” 1 told him. 

He expostulated, but 1 told him to 
listen to the storm outside, and after 
a few moments of persuasion on my 
part, he consented to stay. 

The next morning I awoke, very 
drowsy as usual, and wondered it I 
had dreamed, but I heard the 
professor tinkering away. My wile 
was visiting her mother, and I had my 
guest to attend to. so I rushed down- 
stairs and sure enough, the inventor 
had connected his “locater” to my 
television and radio, and there on the 
screen, was a picture of the sky with 
some clouds floating by. 

He explained that he had not yet 
tuned in. and showed me how to work 
the dials. After a few moments of 
manipulating them I understood how 
they worked. I thought that 1 would 
tune in on some of my old friends, 
and see what they were doing. 

I remembered a Hack Hay address, 
and after some difficulty, tuned it in. 
Sure enough, there was the famous 


studio of my old friend Hill Leslie. 
I could see quite plainly some of the 
paintings he had made, evidently for 
some huge corporation, since Leslie 
had become one of the foremost of 
commercial artists. 

The professor told me to tune in a 
long distance address, and after a 
moments thought 1 tried a certain 
building in Philadelphia. The ap- 
paratus was very sensitive at this dis- 
tance but finally the outline of a 
familiar building appeared tin the 
screen. 1 could read quite plainly 
the name over the door, the 
Institute of Music, ami as I enlarged 
the picture 1 could see upon one of 
the plate glass windows in small gold 
letters, the name, Madame Rhodora 
Htickle. Vocal Instructor. 

I had not yet seen any of my friends 
in person, since, as it was rather earlv 
for some of them, I might find them 
in bed. I knew of one, however, who 
was not in bed at that time. 1 turned 
the dials carefully, and there appeared 
on the screen a miniature picture of 
a large airport. I gradually enlarged 
the picture; I could see that it was a 
military aviation school, with large 
hangars for the airships and the 
smaller ones for the speedy training 
planes. I saw a familiar figure stalk 
from the headquarters to where a 
group of men (evidently scholars) 
stood at attention. He seemed to be 
giving them orders. At a final signal 
the men broke formation and ran to 
the planes that were standing nearby. 

I focused the locater upon one who 
looked vaguely familiar, and won- 
dered if I knew him. I then recognized 
the weather-beaten features of Forrest 
I ’aradise. 

This was getting interesting. I 
tuned in on all my old classmates in 
turn, was surprised to find Henry 
Martell showing a group of chorus 
girls a new vaudeville step at a re- 
hearsal: I saw Nan (VLoughlin as 

the proprietor of a ritzy Beauty 
Farlor, and was most astonished to 
see Ruth Quinn in the arms of a beau- 
tiful man. Hut it was all right: some 
cameras were clicking, taking this 
most interesting love scene for the 
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public to go wild over as it had ever 
since a famous movie magnate had 
"discovered*’ our Ruthie. I saw the 
ware houses and office of the famous 
exporters and importer*. Albertini and 
I’asho. and saw them busy in their 
private office, inseparable as ever, 
heads bent over evidently important 
letters. 

I was not surprised to see Esther 
May bury, (I beg your pardon, that 
was her maiden name) at her home 
calling to her children t « » get ready 
for school. She had married shortly 
after graduating, was in fact one of 
the first of the girls to get married. 
Margaret Spaulding too. was married, 
but unfortunately. I was unable to see 
her as she had married an Italian 
painter and had gone to Italy to live. 

Florence Colgate was still working 
at the American Embassy in Germany, 
so I did not attempt to get a glimpse 
of her. 

I tuned in the House of Repre- 
sentatives building, and hoped to see 
Pruella Reynolds at her desk, but as 
the House was not in session I was 
again disappointed. 

I searched my memory for a down- 
town .address hoping to catch a 
glimpse of I Barbara Pimm. ( Again 
I beg pardon. 1 always remember my 
classmates by their maiden names.) 
After much difficulty I focused upon 
the screen an image of her beautiful 
house, and as I watched I saw a new 
type plane roll from it* hangar in her 
back yard, rise vertically and speed 
off like a bee. Barbara was off for 
her morning drive. 

I saw Avis Jones at her downtown 
hat shop, a successful high pressure 
sales lady. She was still resisting 
the advances of men. 

Marion Alley was as cute as ever 
and I saw her taking dictation in an 
elaborate office. She was private 
secretary to a wealthy merchant. 

I was afraid to tune in the hospital 
where both Claire Cat her and Mary 
Andrews worked as nurses, for fear 
that I see a doctor dissecting an un- 
lucky patient. Dorothy Murray was 
head nurse in the same hospital, but 
1 heard that she was about to start a 


convalescent home of her own. 

Evelyn Solomon was in California 
on her second honeymoon (they all 
fall eventually.) and not knowing her 
address. I could not tune her in to see 
how she was. 

The professor was pleased at my 
enthusiasm for his invention. He 
confided that I had the honor of being 
the first outside of his own associates 
to witness a demonstration, and 
actually work the machine. I re- 
turned to his machine a few moments 
more for my own personal satisfac- 
tion. 

I turned the dials carefully for a 
few moments and there was projected 
on the screen a scene of great activity. 
1 could see the New York stock 
market, with men scurrying here and 
there excitedly, with a great waving 
of papers in the hands of men feverish 
with emotion. I looked at this scene 
for a moment hoping to catch a 
glimpse of some familiar face. At 
last l w as rewarded. A door marked 
"private” on the left opened and a 
young lady busily crossed the hall. It 
was Edith Williams, head of the staff 
of reporters for a large New York 
paper. 

1 turned the first dial the tiniest 
fraction of an inch and the scene was 
changed to a large office. It was the 
headquarters of an important depart- 
ment store, and after a few moments 
I could discern the face and figure of 
Mary O’Neill busy at her desk. She 
was the buyer for that store. 

East but by no means least came 
Grace Reynolds. Her name. too. had 
been changed, but circumstances for- 
bid me to reveal it. 1 carefully tuned 
in a spot near a small New Hampshire 
town, where I saw. on the edge of a 
pretty lake a group of log cabins. It 
was an elite girls' camp managed and 
supervised by our Grace. 

1 turned to the professor who had 
spoken but little while I was so 
absorbed, and told him that I had just 
seen every member of my High School 
class with the exception of those in 
Europe, and found that every one was 
happy and prosperous. 

George Callum *29. 
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TO 1929 


Congratulations ! Graduates ! 

The time has now come nigh 
For von to draw the harbor gates. 
And leave the “Old Howe High”. 

A good stout ship, and larger crew 
Set out. Life’s Sea to sail. 

We wish the best of luck to you 
And hope you will not fail. 

So, on! Sail onward! o’er the blue 
Let not some mere distress. 

Delay vour course, nor hinder you 
From sailing to success. 

James Monahan *31. 


CLASS BALLOT 


Done the most for the H. H. S. 
Most Popular 

Class Baby 

Best Natured 

Best Looking Boy 
Best Looking Girl 
Quietest 
Noisiest 
Best Athlete 
Most Frank 
Best Scholar 
Class Jester 
Woman-hater 

Man-hater 

Most Versatile 
Class Angel 

Class Musician 

Busiest 

Class Flapper 

Class Artist 

Most Bashful 

Class Actor 

Class Actress 

Class Shiek 

Best Dancer 

Best Dressed Girl 

Best Dressed Boy 

Best Singer 


Marv O’Neill. Edith Williams — tie 
. Ruth Quinn 
Marion Alley 

Edith Williams. Margaret Spaulding 
— tie 

William Leslie 
Hannah O’Loughlin 
Claire Cather 
.Florence Colgate 
Forrest Paradise 
. Henrv Mart el I 
Mary O’Neill 
Edgar Pasho 
.William Leslie 
.Claire Cather 

Ruth Quinn. Pruella Reynolds — tie 
Claire Cather 
.George Callum 
Edith Williams 
.Esther Maybury 
.William Leslie 
.Claire Cather 
George Callum 
.Mary O’Neill 
.George Callum 
.Pruella Reynolds 
Barbara Pimm 
Edgar Pasho 
Rhodora Buckle 
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CLASS WILL 


IX THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN 


WE, THE CLASS OF 1929, of the 
Howe Hit’ll School, of the town of 
Billerica and County of Middlesex, 
the State of Massachusetts, being of 
sound and doubted mind and memory, 
and considering the certainty of this 
graduation, and being desirous of 
settling our scholarly affairs while we 
have the strength and capacity to do 
so, do make, publish, and declare this 
to be our last will and testament, 
hereby revoking all other wills by us 
made. 

WE bequeath and devise to our be- 
loved and fortunate successors, the 
class of *30. the bulk of our property 
both real and personal, namely: 

THE right to engrave their initials 
in as many books as they wish in order 
to leave a remembrance of them. 

THE right to solve as many 
problems as their chums wish to do 
for them. 

THE settees in the back part of the 
Assembly Hall (If there are any left). 

TO THE Junior Class the remaining 
fire-alarm cards, that it may still reap 
the rewards of the faithful. 

IT is our desire that all our 
ambitions and hopes be contracted by 
the Class of 1930. our successors. 

TO the Class of 1931, the future 
Juniors, we give and devise our pride. 

TO the Class of 1932. the Soph- 
omores to be, we bequeath our quality 
of sensibility. 

OUR president. William Leslie, 
leaves to William Knox his lack of 
executive powers. 

TO all feminine undergraduates 
Avis Jones gives the art of coquetry. 

RUTH Quinn leaves an aching void 
in the hearts of certain masculine un- 


dergraduates. 

TO Whitman Paradise, George 
Callum leaves his musical talent. 

MARION Alley gives her freckles 
to Edward Fermoyle. 

TO Ruby Porter, Hannah 
O’Loughlin bequeaths her sense of 
humor. 

TO Helen Davis, Florence Colgate 
leaves her boyish figure. 

RHODORA Buckle gives her 
demureness to Alexander Blakely. 

TO Helen Nugent. Pruella Reynolds 
bequeaths her good nature. 

TO the Orchestra, our wish that it 
may continue its enthusiasm and 
success. 

TO the teachers, our heartfelt ap- 
preciation for all they have done for 
us in the past four years. 

TO the people of Billerica, apprecia- 
tion for their cooperation. 

WE hereby appoint Bart, old school 
stand-by. as executor of this last Will 
and Testament. 

IN WITNESS WHEREOF, we 
have hereto subscribed our name and 
affixed our seal, this 19th day of June, 
in the year iff oitr Lord, one thousand 
nine hundred and twenty-nine. 

The Class of 1929 
William Leslie, 

President. 

Forrest Paradise 

Attorney-at Law 

Signed, sealed, published, and de- 
clared by the Class of 1929 the 
Testators above named, as and for its 
last Will and Testament, in our 
presence, and we. at its request, and 
in its presence, and in the presence of 
each other, have hereunto subscribed 
our names as witnesses on the day 
above named. 

John Albertini 
Margaret Spaulding 
Claire Cather 
Edgar Pas ho 





Top Row : — Ruth Quinn, Rhodora Buckle. Edgar Pasho. George Callum, Joint Albertmi, Grace Reynolds, Florence Colgate. 

Centre Row: — Miss Emma Belcher, class a Ivisor ; Marion Alley, Edith Williams Barbara Pimm. Dorothy Murray, Hannah 
Hannah O’Loughlin, Mary Andrews. Evelyn Solomon. 

First Row: — Claire Gather, Avis Jones, Forrest Paradise, treasurer: Mary O’Neill, secretary; William Leslie, president; Pruella 
Reynolds, vice-president; Henry Martel, Esther Mayberry, Margaret Spaulding. 


THE TORCH 


15 


WHO’S WHO 
1929 

WILLIAM LESLIE 
•‘Bill" May 29 

Activities: Football ’27. track ’27. 
*2X. ’29. basketball ‘28. baseball ’2b, 
‘27. A. A. 3 yrs.. Treasurer of 
English Club. ‘27. ’28. *29, 3 yrs. 
Art Editor. Advertising staff *29, 
President Senior Class *29. — 

Dramatics- “Jack’’ in “The Crimson 
Cocoanut.” '28. Senior Play ’29. 
Operetta *29. Committees — ad- 
vertising, decoration. 

“But man. proud man. 

Drcst in a little brief authority 
Most ignorant of what he’s most 
assured. 

His glassy essence, like an angry ape. 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high 
heaven 

As to make the angels weep." 

PRCELLA l\ REYNOLDS 
“Pruddie” May 11 

Activities: Vice-President of class of 
*29, Lady Trenchard in “Green 
Stockings.” toc»k part in “Tulip 
Time,” Chairman of decorations for 
Sophomore dance and Junior Prom, 
On committee for Class rings, < )n 
committee for Class gift. One of 
Graduation speeches, l ’slier at 
graduation in ’27 and *28. On ad- 
vertising of “Torch.” On committee 
for Carnival. 

“When you do dance, I wish you 
A wave id* the sea. that you might 
ever do 

Nothing but that.” 

MARY O’NEILL 

“Teddy” April 5 

Activities : 

Secretary of class *25-’29. 
Refreshment Committee & Decora- 
tion Committee for Hallowe’en 
Party. 

Finance Committee of Junior Prom 
Leading Lady in “Green Stockings” 
’29. 

Executive committee for Washing- 
ton trip 


Bridge tea committee 
Auctioneer at Senior auction 
Class Will committee 
Class ballot committee 
Food table of Carnival 
Cl ass picture committee 
Subscription manager of “Torch” 
*29. 

Secretary of A. A. ’29. 

Basket ball team *29. 

High School Orchestra ’28 & *29. 
Executive board of French Club 
Cheer leader ’29. 

Speaker at Graduation 
Clubs 

French Club *29. 

English Club ’28. 

“When shall we come to that delight- 
ful day, 

W hen each can say to each, “Dost 
thou remember?” 

Let us fill urns with rose-leaves in our 
May, 

And hive the thrifty sweetness of 
I )ecember.” 

Ft ) R R EST HALLEY PARADISE 

May 10 

Activities: Treasurer of The Class 
as a Freshman: Art Editor for 
three years on the Torch; Associate 
Editor for two years on the Torch; 
Junior Reporter for one year on the 
Torch; Vice-President of Athletic 
Association *28- ’29; Martin in Senior 
Play “(ireen Stockings”: Tackle 

and (iuard in Football ’27; Tackle, 
Guard. Center, and Halfback in 
Football ’28; “Nitro Glycerinsky” 
in “The Red Cocoanut” *27; 
“Isidore” in “La Surprise d’Isidore” 
*27; (iuard in Basketball *27-*28. 
*28- ’29; Writer of Class Will ’29; 
Runner in Relay ‘29; Treasurer of 
Senior Class ’28-’29; Operetta “Tulip 
Time”; Member of French Club 
(maybe an officer); And on all 
General clean-up committees. 

“He who ascends to mountain tops 
shall find 

The loftiest peaks most rapt in clouds 
and snow; 

He who surpasses or subdues mankind 
Must look down on the hate of those 
below.” 
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JOHN C. ALBERTINI 

“Tini” Dec. 22 

Activities: Baseball *26-*29; Football 
*26-’29; Senior Play “Nothing But 
the Truth” *27; Vice-President of 
Class *27-*28; Flicker Editor for 
“Torch” *27; Vice-President of A 
A. *27; Track Team *27; President 
of Class *28; Advertising Manager 
for “Torch” *28; Chairman of Junior 
Prom Committee *28; Class 
Marshall for graduating class of 
1928; English Club Play “The Red 
Cocoanut” *28; Hockey Team *29; 
Decoration Committee for Hal- 
lowe’en Party *27. 

“Between you and your best intent 
Necessity her brazen bar 
Will often interpose, as sent 
Your pure benevolence to mar.” 

MARION ALLEY 

July 7 

Activities: Decoration committee 

for Sophomore Dance; Decoration 
committee for Junior Prom: Lusher 
Various committees for different 
activities. 

“Oft on the dappled turf at ease 

I sit. and play with similes 

Loose types of things through degrees.” 

MARY ANDREWS 
“Marie” July 3 

Activities: Member of A. A. four 
years, on committee for Senior 
Auction in aid of Washington trip. 
Favor committee at Carnival, Usher 
at Senior piny *28. 

“1 love trampiil solitude 

And such society 

As is quiet, wise, and good.” 

RHODORA BUCKLE 
“Roddy” Feb. 28 

Activities: Pianist for Orchestra 
*25- *29, Decoration committee for 
Hallowe’en Party *26: Music 

Committee English Club *27: Head 
Committee Junior Prom *28: Ac- 
companist for Choruses *29: Wash- 
ington Committee *29; “Man 
Without a Country” *25; “Tulip 


Time” ’29; Carnival Committee 
*29; Vice-President French Club 
*29. 

“The music in my heart I bore 

Long after it were heard no more.” 

GEORGE HENRY CALLUM 

“Wobbles” Aug. 4 

Activities: A. A. *28 - *29. “Green 
Stockings (Col. Smith), Basketball 
‘28; Torch *28-*29; Orchestra *25; 
*28 - *29, Operetta. Associate Editor 
*29. C lass Prophet. 

“Stick to your arms! the mongrel’s 
hold will slip. 

But only crow-bars loose the bull- 
dog’s lip; 

Small as he looks, the jaw that never 
yields 

Drags down the bellowing monarch 
of the fields.” 

CLAIRE GATHER 

Oct. 30 

Activities: Member of English Club 
in Junior year; On ice-cream 
committee tor Carnival; On Food 
Committee for Whist Party; On 
Programme committee for Senior 
Play; Member of Girl Scout troop 
during Sophomore and Junior year; 
Usher at Senior Play. 

“A few strong instincts, and a few 
plain rules.” 

FLORENCE COLGATE 

“Toby” May 26 

Activities: Committee for Valentine 
party *26; Decoration Committee 
for Hallowe’en Party *27; Refresh- 
ment Committee for Prom *28; 
Refreshment Committee for A. A. 
Dance *28; Refreshment Committee 
for Reception *28; Cheer Leader 
‘28; Basketball Team *29; Refresh- 
ment Committee for A. A. Dance 
*29; Graduate *29. 

“The reason firm, the temperate will. 

Endurance, foresight, strength, and 
skill ; 

A well built woman, nobly planned. 

To warm, comfort, and command.” 
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AVIS JONHS 

“A * Aug. 24 

Activities: Halloween Party ’26; 
Junior Prom ’27; Sr. Orchestra 
*27 -’29; Sec. French Club *29; 
"Green Stockings" ’29, Sr. Auction 
‘29; Carnival ’29. 

"Oh why should the spirit of mortal 
be proud? 

Like a fast-flitting meteor a fast flying 
cloud 

A flash of the lightning, a break in 
the wave. 

He passes from life to his rest in the 
grave." 


HENRY MARTELL 

“Marty" Feb. 8 

Activities: Advertising Staff Sopho- 
more and Junior years: Track team 
Junior and Senior years; High 
School Orchestra Junior and Senior 
years. Senior play (Grice); French 
play (La Surprise D’Isidor) Junior 
year. Member of Senior Finance 
Committee; President of French 
Club in Senior year. ’29; Operetta 
"Tulip Time" in ’29. 

"My days are in the yellow leaf. 

The flowers and fruits of lover are 
gone ; 

The worm, the canker, and the grief 

Are mine alone!" 

(Brave men have lived since 
Agamemnon.) 


ESTHER MAYBURY 

Feb. 7 

Activities: Usher at the Senior play 
"Green Stockings"; Orchestra 
Committee of the Junior Prom of 
’28: Member of the English Club 
of *28; Popcorn committee for 
Carnival. 

"Heart on her lips, and soul in her 
eyes. 

Soft as her clime, and sunny as her 
skies.” 


DOROTHY MURRAY 
"Dot” June 17 

Activities: In my freshman year 1 
was in a litte Playlet called 
"Bachelor’s", in that thing I was a 
college graduate; In my Junior 
year 1926-7 I attended a Banquet 
impersonating Mrs. Edith Nourse 
Rogers. There were others of 
unimportance. Last year I was an 
usher at Graduation. 

"Perseverance is a Roman virtue. 

That wins each god-like act. 

And plucks success. 

E’en from the spear proof crest of 
rugged danger." 

% 

HANNAH O’LOUGHLIN 
"Nan Dec. 5 

Activities: First two years at 
Cambridge High and Latin School; 
Committee for Torch Dance, ’28; 
Usher for Senior Play ’28 ; Orchestra 
Committee Senior Dance ’28; Mem- 
ber of English Club ’28; "Green 
Stockings" Senior Play *29. Operetta 
"Tulip Time" *29; Washington 
Committee ’29; Chairman of "Hot 
Dog" Committee for Carnival *29; 
Class pictures Committee *29. 

"She walks in beauty, like the night 
Of cloudless climes and starry skies; 
And all that’s best of dark and bright 
Meet in her aspect and her eyes; 

Thus mellow’d to that tender light 
\\ hich Heaven to gaudy days denies." 


KJXiAR PASHO 

"Ed" May 23 

Activities: Torch Advertising Staff 
*26; Class Treasurer *27; "Torch** 
Advertising Staff *27; Athletic Ad- 
visory Board Member *28; Base- 
ball Manager ’28; Orchestra mem- 
ber ’28; "Torch" Advertising Staff 
‘28; Athletic Advisory Board Mem- 
ber *29; Football Manager ’29; 
Baseball Manager ‘29; Senior 
Play "Green Stockings." 

"Sweet mercy to the gates of heaven 

Tfcis minstrel lead, his sins forgiven.” 
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BARBARA PIMM 

“Buddy** Sept. 4 

Activities: Freshman decoration 

committee ; Valentine Party; 
Sophomore decoration committee 
for Hallowe'en Party. Junior Dance 
order committee: Senior Program 
committee; Senior Play Invitations 
and dance orders for graduation. 

“For men may come and men may go 

But I go on forever.** 


RUTH QUINN 

“Rutliie” Dec. 3 

Activities: Physical Training Leader 
for two years in Somerville High 
' 27 : Served on committee for 
Junior Prom ’28; Chairman of 
Orchestra for Prom ’28; Chairman 
of Orchestra for Senior Reception 
29; Secretary of English Club *28; 
Treasurer of Athletic Association 
*29; Business Manager of "Torch” 
*29 ; Phyliss Farady in Senior Class 
Play, "Green Stockings"; Operetta. 
"Tulip rime” ‘29; Chest committee 
for Carnival ‘29. 

"A creature not too bright or good. 

For human nature’s daily food. 

For transient sorrows, simple wiles. 

Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and 
smiles.” 


GRACE REYNOLDS 
“Grade” Sept. 6 

Activities: Came here in my sopho- 
more year from Lexington High 
School. Worked on a number of 
committees but can't remember 
what they were. 1 was an usher at 
time of graduation, also at the play. 
Second Lieutenant of Girl Scout 
Tr< >op. 

“Shalt show us how divine a thing 
A woman may be made.” 


EVELYN A. SOLOMON 
"Ev” Jan. 5 

Activities: Served on committees 
for Sophomore Hallowe’en Party; 
Prom. Senior ClassCarnival ; Played 
in IT H. Orchestra for three years, 
at plays in Town Hall and once at 
Lowell Normal: Usher for gradua- 
tion of class of 28; Have always 
been “Idle.” 

“Here’s a sigh for those who love me 
And a smile to those who hate 
And whatever sky’s above me 
Here’s a heart for every fate.” 

MARGARET R. E. SPAULDING 
“Maggie” Oct. 25 

Activities: I did “the heavy looking 
on” ! 

“I live not in myself, but I become 
Portion of that around me; and to me 
High mountains are a feeling, but the 
hum 

Of human cities torture. 

EDITH A. WILLIAMS 

May 19 

Activities: Decoration Committee 

Valentine Party *25; Decoration 
Committee Hallowe’en Party *2b; 
Invitation Committee Junior Prom 
'27; Refreshment Committee A. A. 
Dance ’27: English Club '27; 

Ticket Committee Senior Play 28; 
Senior Advisory Board A. A. 28; 
Ticket Committee A. A. Dance *29;. 
Refreshment Committee Torch 
Dance '29; Fire Alarm Committee 
for Washington Trip ’29; Head 
Committee Washington Trip ’29; 
Bridge Tea Committee ’29; Senior 
social and auction Committee *29; 
Head Committee Carnival ’29; Chest 
Committee Carnival ‘2*4; Invitation 
Committee Reception *29 ; Basket- 
ball *29; Order Gregg Artists ’28; 
Prompter Senior Play 29; Class 
Historian ’29. 

“A happy lot be thine, and larger light 
Await thee there; for thou hast bound 
thy will 

In cheerful homage to the rule of 
right. 

And lovest all and doest good for ill. 
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SCHOOL NOTES 


As a substitute for the Annual 
Musicale. “Tulip Time," a delightful 
Operetta was given hv the pupils of 
the High School under the direction 
of Mrs. McKeen and Miss Belcher. 
Miss Precious acted as accompanist. 

Bouquets were presented to Mrs. 
McKeen. Miss Belcher, and Miss 
Precious in appreciation of their work. 


Memorial Day exercises were held 
at Assembly. May 29. Mrs. Cyril I). 
Locke sang many beautiful selections. 

Mr. C. I). Locke gave the address. 
The High School orchestra also played 
several selections. 


The Carnival was held Saturday, 
June 1. on the Billerica Common and 
was termed one of the most successful 
events of the year. It was staged 


under the direct supervision of the 
seniors with the aid of the under 
classes. All sorts of games, races, 
amusements, booths, dancing, and 
grand drawing for a beautiful hope 
chest were a few of the things 
included in this festival. The money 
which was realized from this social 
w ill first del ray graduation expenses, 
and the remainder will go to the 
"Torch" and A. A. 


'flic Senior class wishes to thank 
the members of the Freshmen. 
Sophomore and junior classes who 
helped to make this carnival a success. 


JUNIOR CLASS 

1 he Junior Class was given the 
honor of decorating the grave of 
Doctor Howe on Memorial Day. It 
also had a great part in the success 
of the Carnival given in aid of Torch, 
Senior Class, and Athletic Association. 


TO 1929 


Oh Class of friends, yes. each a friend. 
Let always in your heart be joy. 

I hrice we cast joy to the sun beams; 
Joy-beams fling their light upon you. 

Three times cast it to the branches. 
Joy will be there, whether toy breeze 
( )r a great w ind rages madly. 

Three times cast it to the heavens. 
Whether rain, or snow or sunset. 
Whether moon or stars look on you, 
Always jov will be among them. 

So — whatever hour you live in. 

It *tis sad, find joy streams there. 

I I tis glories golden, surely 

\ on w ill find this small gift is with you 
Take it. keep it. for ’tis yours, 

C lass of hopes, of aims, of friends. 


Carol Tyler ’30. 
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IN MEMORIAM 

HARRY JOHNSON ‘31 

“Down the dark future, through short generations 
The echoing sounds grow fainter and then cease 
And like a hell, with solemn, sweet vibrations. 

We hear once more the voice of Christ say — 

“Peace.” 
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HONOR ROLL 

— SECOND TERM 1928-29 

EDITH WILLIAMS 

Seniors 

English, U. S. History, Bookeeping. 
Stenography, Typewriting. 

MARY OX KILL 

English. Latin. French, Chemistry. 

GEOROE CALLl'M 

English IV, Chemistry. Geometry. 

CLAIRE GATHER 

Bookeeping. Stenography. Type- 

writing. 

FORREST PARADISE 

English, Latin, Trigonometry. 

AVIS JONES 

ESTHER MAYBURY 

Arithmetic 

Bookeeping 

PRUELLA REYNOLDS 

English. 



Juniors 

HELEN DAVIS 

English. French, U. S. History, 
General Science. 

ALICE BLAKE 

Bookeeping, Arithmetic, Typewriting. 

ABRAM COLLIER 

English, Chemistry, Trigonometry. 

CAROL TYLER 

English, U. S. History, French. 

WALTER CLOUGH 

. .Geography, World History. 

WILLIAM KNOX 

.English, U. S. History. 

FLORENCE MARTIN 

. English, French. 

ARNOLD UPLEY 

English, Chemistry. 

AUSTRA UPLEY 

English, U. S. History. 

HELEN YARAS 

. Stenography, Typewriting. 

A I . EX A X 1 > E R HI -A K ELY 

Trigonometry. 

MYRTLE BUCKLEY 

World History. 

GENEVIEVE JONES 

Arithmetic. 

PHYLLIS PASHO 

Geography. 

DORIS St. JOHN 

Bookeeping. 
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VICTORIA GARDNER 
VIOLET HIGSON 
WAR R EX STEARNS 
SI J M N E R TA N N ENBAU M 
AUDREY WILLIAMS 
DUNCAN lUJTTER El ELI) 
RAYMOND BUTTERFIELD 
JOHN DALE 
EMMY DITTLEAU 
ANNA MATYOSAITIS 
FLORENCE MORRILL 
PHYLLIS MORRISSEY 


Sopho nores 

French, Algebra. 

World History, Typewriting. 
Latin, Geometry. 

World History. Typewriting. 
World History, Bookkeeping. 
Latin. 

World History. 

( jeometry. 

Bookkeeping. 

French. 

General Science. 

World History. 


Freshmen 


ALBERT KLEMKA 

DOROTHY CARR 
MARY FALLON 
DOROTHY TANNENB ACM 
M A R( ; A RET BLAKELY 
ALICE DUNS I AN 
ROSE HIGSON 
GEORGE MURRAY 
JOHN O’NEILL 
WILLA PASHO 
V I NCENT STASKI EY ICZ 


English, Algebra, Ancient History, 
(General Science. 

English, Algebra. 

English. Latin. 

English, Junior Business Training. 
Latin. 

Junior Business Training. 

General Science. 

General Science. 

Latin. 

Arithmetic. 

English. 
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T ! I K T O R C H 



Quite a few Beau lira minds 
blossomed out when the Senior Class 
picture was taken. 


W onder what Nat will do when 
some of those Senior girls will 
graduate. 


Then there’s the one about the 
Scotchman who bought two loaves of 
bread for supper and then sat in the 
subway waiting for the jam. 


We bet the guy who invented 
rumble seats conceived the idea while 
trying to sleep in an upper berth. 


Then there was the kid who 
wouldn't brush his teeth for fear of 
removing the film of protection. 


The cream of today is the cheese 
of tomorrow. 


Once upon a time there were two 
Irishmen. There are lots of them 
now. 


The Freshmen must have a steady 
diet of chalk and erasers. The chalk 
and erasers seem to be missing each 
day in the study. 


Funny how quick the school year 
passed now that school is almost over. 


Years ago girls used to look for 
something to lean on but now they 
look for something to get lean on. 


First Darkey: “Hey darkey, they 
should call you midnight.’* 

Second Darkey: “You look ’bout 5 
minutes of 12 yo’self. 



“THE BILLY - ANN” 

Colonial Gasoline Station 
Boston Road — Riverdale 

Hot Butter Toasted Sandwiches 
(They’re Different) 


HARDEN’S CORNER GARAGE 

Storing. Repairing, Towing 
Work Guaranteed 

Archie V. Lloyd Charles Sipula 

Boston Road Billerica 

Tel. 274-2 or 8061-5 
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THE TORCH 


TRANSCRIPTION TESTS AWARDS 


Seniors 


60 

Gather. Claire 6 

Paradise, Whitman 8 

Reynolds, Grace 9 

Spaulding, Margaret 6 

Williams, Edith 4 


SO 

3 


1 

5 


Juniors 


Alley. Marion 2 

Buckley, Myrtle 10 

Currie, J. Lyster 7 

Dittlau, Emmy 10 

Gay, Arlene 7 

Hurley, Anne 7 

Johansen, Marie 7 

Kerivan. James 
Pasho, Eleanor 8 

Pasho, Phyllis 8 

Peteraitis, Elizabeth 7 

Porter, Ruby 14 

Quinn, Ruth 14 

Ridlon. Gladys 9 

St. John. Doris 3 

Sutton. Marv 15 

Varas, Helen 9 


80 


12 


3 


Royal 

Juniors 

Mary Sutton. 38. 31 : Audrey \\ illiams, 
36 ; Ruth Quinn, 42; Doris St. John, 
33; Arlene Gay, 34. 


Underwood 

Juniors 

Sutton. M.. 31: Buckley, M.. 32; St. 
John, Doris. 31: Williams, A.. 38. 


PINS 

Royal 

Gather, C., 53; Reynolds, G., 49; 

Williams, E.. 46-52; Quinn, Ruth, 42; 
Williams, A., 42-51 ; Varas, Helen. 50; 
Sutton. Mary, 40; St. John. Doris, 40. 

Underwood 

Gather, C.. 51; Reynolds, G., 47; 

Williams, E.. 43-58; Varas. Helen, 41; 
St. John. Doris. 43; Chambers George, 
41. 


TORCH PINS 

Edith Williams *29 

Mary O’Neill ‘29 


1 U )( ) K K E KIM N( A W A R DS 


O. G. A. AWARDS 
To all members of the class. 
Honorable mention in the Interna- 
tional Contest to Emmy Dittlau and 
Frances Willard. 


TYPEWRITING — HONOR ROLL 


CERTIFICATES 

Royal 

Seniors 

Cather, C.. 34; Phair, C.. 30; Reynolds, 
G.. 33; Williams, E., 37; Trainor, D., 
36. 

Underwood 

Seniors 

Cather, C., 30; Phair, C., 35; Reynolds. 
G.. 32; Williams. E., 37. 


Gobi Pins 

Edith Williams Claire B. Cather 

Esther Mayburv 


Silver Pins 

Helen Varas Doris St. John 

Emmy Dittlau Mary Sutton 

The Junior Class received a certifi- 
cate from the Gregg Publishing Com- 
pany reading as follows: 

ORDER OF GREGG ARTISTS 
Certificate of Honorable Mention 
'flic Shorthand Classes of 
HOWE HIGH SCHOOL 
Under the instruction of Irene L. 
Hapgood having submitted shorthand 
specimens of exceptionally meritorious 
work in the 1929 Annual O. G. A. 
Contest are awarded this Certificate of 
Honorable Mention. 

John R. Gregg 
Rupert P. SoRelle 
Chas. L. Swem 
Florence E. Ulrich 


Compliments of 


Compliments of 


DOC’S PLACE MA NEWMAN’S OLD STAND 

Pinehurst Pinehurst 


N. NEISS’ STORE 

Groceries — Lunches — Ice Cream 
and Cold Tonics 

Riverdale 


Compliments of 

Compliments of 

KELLY’S STORE 

TOOMOTH’S 

Groceries and Provisions 

Community Store 

The Pines 

The Pines 

HOGAN’S HOME BAKERY 

LOYE’S 

Home-Made Bread — Pies — Cookies 

Jelly Doughnuts 

HOME BAKERY 

LUNCHES 

DRY GOODS 

Cakes of All Kinds 


Pinehurst 

Boston Road Pinehurst 


Compliments of 

CAMPBELL’S 
Pinehurst Post Office 
Jenny Station 


Compliments of 


Nutting’s Pond Ice Co. — and — A. G. Davis Ice Co. 

WOOD SAND GRAVEL 


Tel. Lexington 0336 


Tel Billerica 3 


Get the Best! 


It’s at 

Turner’s Tank Car Filling Station 

Service at All Times 

GASOLINE, KEROSENE and MOTOR OIL— Direct from Tank Car to You. 


Leroy O. Balch 

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS 

Fresh Vegetables and Fruits 
in Season 

Delivery to All Sections 
Telephone Orders Solicited 

Billerica Tel. 227 


T. Frank Lyons 

FOUNTAIN PENS 
A Select Line 
$1.50 to $3.00 
Fully Guaranteed 

BILLERICA, — MASS. 


EVEN A MILLIONAIRE 

Doesn’t eat any better candy than ours 
— Foss — Soutter and Red Feather — 

N. R. Mahoney 

P. O. Block 


F. G. Morey & Co. 

COAL AND GRAIN 

Tel. Billerica 36-2 


Compliments of 

Elwood’s Market 

North Billerica 

Tel. 298 

Ideal Diner 

HOME COOKING A SPECIALTY 

at the 

Ideal Diner 

Billerica Square 


FIRE INSURANCE 

Compliments of 

A FRIEND 

SURETY ON BONDS 

LIABILITY INSURANCE 

Everett S. Bull 


Condon’s Auto Supply 

Compliments of 

AN ALUMNA 

ACCESSORIES 

Radio 44 A” Batteries Charged 

“B” Batteries For Sale 

Gasoline and Oil Tires and Tubes 

Tel. 218-4 


Compliments of 


United Cloak <& Suit Co. 

and 

Bass’ Bargain Center 

117 and 155 Central St. Lowell, Mass. 


MORSE & BEALS 

Lowell's Leading Florists 
14 Kearney Square 

Telephone 4400 
"Say It With Flowers " 


RADIOLA ATWATER KENT 

J. Dana Richardson 

RADIO SERVICE 
Some Good Used Sets Cheap 

Tel. 32-3 

KING’S 

HARDWARE AND PAINT CO. 
Art Hallenborg ’20 
Hardware and Farming Tools 
SHERWIN - WILLIAMS’ PAINTS 
Billerica Centre Free Delivery 

AMERICAN RAILWAY EXPRESS 

Store Tel. 26-3 Res. Tel. 182-12 

John S. Welsh 

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS 
20 Wilson St. — North Billerica, Mass. 


OUR BUSINESS IS 

LIFE INSURANCE 

That which is of greatest importance 
to you and yours. 

We can also take care of 

FIRE AND OTHER INSURANCE 

Charles W. Knox 

Billerica Centre Tel. 155-5 

Bay State Coal & Grain 
Company 

Billerica, Mass. 

LARRO FEED 
Telephone Billerica 153 

T. M. Johansen 

PLASTERER 

Billerica, Mass. 


Tel. 257 


Tel. Conn. 


On the Basis of Experience 


Through long years of service, this institution has come to its present 
place “In the Business Heart of Lowell”. We have kept pace with the pro- 
gress of modern practices in the financial world, and offer complete, modern, 
thoroughly efficient banking service. 

Our various departments are at your disposal. 


The UNION 
National Bank 

In the Business Heart of Lowell. Capital and Surplus $1,200,000 


Northeastern 



University 


THE SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING 


In co-operation with engineering firms, 
offers five year curriculums leading to 
the Bachelor’s degree in the following 
branches of engineering: 


CIVIL ENGINEERING 
CHEMICAL ENGINEERING 
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING 
INDUSTRIAL ENGINEERING 
MECHANICAL ENGINEERING 


THE SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 

ADMINISTRATION 

Co-operating with business firms, 
offers five year collegiate courses 
leading to the degree of Bachelor of 
Business Administration in 

ACCOUNTING or in 

FINANCE or in 
MERCHANDISING 


The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory 
with practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and a part of 
his other school expenses. 

Students admitted in either September or January may complete the 
scholastic year before the following September. 


For catalog or further information write to: 

NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 

MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admution. 
Boston, Massachusetts 


TALBOT MILLS 


ESTABLISH 18S7 



WOOLEN MANUFACTURERS 
Retail Sales Room at the Mill 

North Billerica, - Massachusetts 


THE TORCH IS PRINTED BY 

BUCKLAND PRINTING CO. 

'Printers Since the Early Nineties 


67 Middle St. 


Lowell, Mass. 


